Willing to Do Men's Work
During Duration
- of War.

RELATIVES AT FRONT
Minety Per Cent. of Them

Have Men Doing
Their Bit.

N R

Progress made In thé matter of re-
gistering . women ready to take the

place of men in order to enable them|'

to enlist makes it more and more evi-
dent that lack of enthusfasm ‘ along
the line of recruiting s not, in a great
measure at leasf, due to the mothers
and sisters of the comununity. = The
ninety who gave in {heir names at the
Sunday meeting at leow's Theatre in
_ Tesponse to the appcal of Miss Wise-

man makes the number of- women who
have now registered in Toronto well
over the thousand,

Recruiting speakers are often heard
to say that men are kept buck by their
women folk, Perbaps in some cases
this may be
it be, would onl; SOMe-

ing that has been apparent since
the war broke out, and that is.that
the women who are patriotic and who
are doing things are for the most part
members of the same families us ‘the
men who have recruited and. are in
nlluprobnlgn:ty ut the front, :

wou e almost a safe ess to
make that at least 90 per cenguot the
women who have signed as to their
willingness to serve their country by
entering on any avenue of work that
may present itself are  members ‘of
families whose men are already “do-
ing their bit.” The recruiting of men
m regi:trauon uot women proves

re and more thut > ¢

Fu..oo . the calls of .the

emphasize

Fresh from Ontario’s
farms,

finest

rue, but the fact, if suchl

My o By

and over again by a certain portion

fof the community, while the other

very large portion are stili under ilie
drug of inertia, which prevents them
realizing c:'bfsr responsibility in the
present sin, :

These Men Should Help,

Manufacturers, too, are by no means
dramatically loud in their attitude of
response, Assurances from other
countries—from France, England amd
the rest—are to the effect that wo-
men have been found fully competent
in many new lines of work recently
tried, Canadian employers might at
least give those who offér themselves
a trial, Some few are doing this, Imt
the number is not at all commensir-
ate with the opportunities offered,

It scems almost time to " put'’ the
blame where it rightly belongs, He
who runs may read. It is certainly
not the women who are behind in pre-
senting themselves :for any service
:hlﬁh ‘the times may demand at their
ands,

Girl Gu'des News

Miss Florence HMardy has been pre-
sented with the “triple-all-round-
cord,” the first to be won by any Girl
Guide in Canada, The honor was son-
ferred in recognition of the fact that
she had already won twenty-one pro-
fiency badges, She is also the win-
ner of the “Sllver Fish,” which will
be presented at the Cirl Guide rally
next Saturday, - e

Capt. Jean McConnell, orgahizer and
captain of Company 7 Ginl Guides for
five years, was presented by the mem-
bers of her corps with flowers and a
handsome set of table linen. She is
to be marrted shortly.

. LITTLE CASH REQUIRED.

P

A small cash payment is all that is
reeded to possess a Victrola if you
buy it from Ye Olde Firme of Heintz-
man & Co.,, 1td,, Heintzman Hall, 194-
195-197 Yonge street, Toronto. Their
cumy payment plan cnables you to pay
just a few dollars down and the bal-
ance in small weckly or monthly pay-
ments, y this - plan anyone can
-afford one, especially as’ prices are as
1 for en instrument. Tha

firm also carry an immense stock of

low o8,

records, If out.of:town . write for

moment are being responded to over]
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In the living-room, at a safe’dis-
tance from tne  spluttering hearth-
fire, a baby tumbled about on a rug,
surgling with glec as his tiny fingers
clutched wildly at vague nothings, and
Fis little cushioned heels beat a muf-
f.ed tattoo, The marvellous feats of
contortion he performed with his Jittle
wriggling body ‘were not appreciated
Py cither mother or brother:Ted, the
latter being so intent upon driving his
eniire herd of animals into the *:?‘
with one mighty flourish of the p
that a stampede was in evidence, und
mother just rocked gentx to and fro,
looking madly into the ing coals,
A pieture was thrown upon the fiery
screcn—she saw a tall, good-looking,
broad-shouldered man holdi
ln“m. arms a girl strangely like her-
welf,
“You are mine now, Laura,” he was
n.yllr;g 1proudlg‘ ‘;‘:gr“very "own, and
I will always you,

The pict{m faded—another flashe(
on the embers,
man looked remorsefully into the eyes
of the same girl ds he ¢ ed her to
him for perhaps the last time.

“Forgive me, dear, if I have wronged
you,” he said humbly, i

She smiled now at the absurdity of
the request., God love him! ‘He had
kept his word—he _had been good and
true—oh, so true!

“Teddy’s awful tired,” yawned a
tired voice at her knee, “Muyver put
Teddy’s nightie on—mno—Daddy rock
me sleep,” he exclaimed fretfully as
.iis mother stooped to lift him on her
knee. 4

The storm broke—she crushed her
face inst the soft dimpled neck
und sobbed, “Your Daddy is going
away from us, Teddy—away across
the sea!”

The child’s lips quivered, his eyes

filled with tears; the baby began to
whimper—the front door opened and
shut with a bang.
“I just '}houl‘ht you'd be actin’ -up
Jike this!"” ejaculated the next-door
neighbor, as she whisked the baby from
the floor to her knee.

cntalogue and. information,

from

“Hoity, toity, woman!” she scolded.

A bronze uniformed |

{lcather,” she confided

COMMON SORROW

By NELLIE GRAY

“Your man isn't the only man that's
wone to the war, If | had a dozen
nusbands, I'd see that they, went in
double quick time, too, or I'd know
the reason why—" straightening the
infant's clothes with a jerk here and
there,

Miss May's imagination waa vivid
-~ghe  hadn’t prospects of cven one,
notwithstanding the innumerable notes
she had carefully pinned to socks,
cups, cuffs, otc, en route for foreign
lands.: ./ . :

“But my /husband is different,”
r.aro-tuluod < Loura tremulousty.
L 7 pons iy

‘"Yes, yes, I' know,” snapped her
visitor, pulling off the baby’s bootees
and toasting his lttle pink feet at the
fire,  “That's just what Mrs. Smith
raid when her man went away with
the 86th, and Mrs, Lawson said the
same thing when Billy went over to
Niagara Camp last year, and he—well
it’s not for me to say—but it appears
to me they’re all feathered with the
sume stick,” she concluded with a
toss of her gray head.  *“But, if you're
lonesome, honey, why don’'t you go
down to the station and see him off?”
she queried kindly., “I'll put the
youngsters to bed.” g

“He said he'd rather I, wouldn't,”
Laura returned hesitatingly, ‘‘because
it would only make it harder for us.”

“Fiddlesticks!” retorted Miss May
with so much force that she nearly
strangled the baby by allowing  the
tca-spoon to accompany the malted
milk much farther than was necessary,
“Go, if. you feel like it, run along now,
wash' your face and put on your
things.” \

“Your mother's the prettiest, sweet-
est little lady that over wore shoe-
o i oo e g
slip is . ‘over his

Down_ at the Station.

Laura Staunton. pushed her way
impatiently thn; 'hgndred;d ot‘ hloldlefr-,
peeringly : erly ' here a ere for
one ?:lqml:'f face, 8o she was too
late after ali—the coaches were being
rapidly filled—perhaps he was already
on bodrd; she passed pathetic little

= T ST 2
groups tearfully wuiting to see the
very last of their boys who were even
now saying their Jast farewell: thry
the car windows.

Suddenly, thru a blur of teurs, she
saw him away down at the (arthes«t
end of the platform with an old man
und 'young girl,

“How stupid of me,” ghe
cdging her way once more thru the
crowd and trying to keep her cyes
focused  on’ onc particular form, - ‘1

asrgced those people a couple of times

cfore.” A -

A woman fainted and was carried
past her on w stretcher;——yes, he wis
utill there; whe cagerly pressed for-
wurd; no—after all, she was mistaken;
the man she thought was her husband
hud taken the girl in hjs arms and
was kissing her goodbye, Now " he
was shaking hends with the old man,
his arm still encircling the girl,

God In heaven, it WAS he!

Queer noises dulled her hearing—

she couldn’t sce, she groped for some-,

thing to steady herself so she could
think, Why, the band was playing
the “Dead March in Saul,” and she
hadn’t said good-bye to the children!”
' “Overseas! Overseus!” she re-
guud in bewilderment, The words
ad been ringing like a knell in her
cars for days. So it was she after all
wlio had gone, she was vaguely con-

sclous of the tiny limousine windows,
the shiny leather upholstery and the

casy sway of.the motor,

“You are feeling better?” queried a
pleasant voice. Memory came rush-
ing back, cruel as the grave, as a
bright corner-light illuminated the face
of a young girl whose arm supported
her—and, oh—the hideous movkery of
it—it. was she whom Dick—she was
numb all over, and cold, her teeth
chatterad,

“Father, I am going in with her,” the
girl whispered as the car stopped,
“Im afraid she is 111,’ !

“You were close to us when you
fainted,” she explained, turning again
to Laura, as shé unfastened the car
door, “We found your address in
your purse and behold the result!”
pointing to a neat bungalow, -

“There hasn’t been a peep out of
them since you left” assured Miss
May as she admitted them, “and now,
as Sam says, “I'll beat it.”

Laura motioned her guest to the
little rocker beside the fire and seat-
ed hg:ult directly opposita,

“Thank = you—no—" * she abruptly

thonght,:

l Richer in Cream--

You. can get this
milk now at our re-

carefully - inspected
cows living in sani-
tary surroundings--
this is the reason
for the richness of milk
from The Farmers
Dairy. Andinthe “ Won-
der” dairy, the best-equip-
ped dairy in America—
it is made safe by scientific
pasteurization.

- Phone
Hillcrest
4400

Summer Price

Give Your Order 7To-
day to our Driver--or

‘Phone. But order
to-day.

' Phone Hillcrest 4400

THE

FARMERS'
DAIRY

Walmer Road and Bridgeman St.

gular summer price.
The price enables
you to give your
childern more of this.
rich, creamy, health-giving
milk, At all hours, tired
from school, hot after play,
jaded at the close of day,
they need and enjoy the

refreshing sweetness of
milk.

Phone
Hillcrest

waved the girl vsideds ghe was about
Lo help her remove hey wraps, L mu
auite myaclf again, If L wn not wiis-
tiken, w¢ have o ¢ommon sorrow,” ghe
began feverishly, “Someonc very dear
to you has gone tonight,” she whis-
pered tensely, her éyes fairly con-
suming the girl with flerce intensity,

“Yes,” replied the girl wonderingly,
“And you?” .

“Your story first,” she
peremptorily,

The room was in darkncss except
far the fire in the grate which flick-
cred’ fittully, lighting the quaint, gyp-
sy-like face framed with brown wav-
ing ‘nair, then darting across to, the
wnite drawn features of the other wo-
inan, Everything was weird and
unreal—the surroundings, the request,
yet some unseen power impelled the
girl to tell her story as naturally as if
she were exchanging confidences with
her dearest friend.

“He came to us first just two weekas
after we buried mother, She was my
sole companion and I thought I would
die when she left me, There had been
a heavy snow-storm and all trains
were blocked, so father asked him to
stay with us over Sunday, He came
again and again; Father liked him
and gave him large orders. As for me,
I loved him from the first. You are
cold; I am tiring you,” she. said moli-
citously, as her listener shivered.

-“No, go on——"" ghe urged, nervous-

demanded

- “Perhaps my great loneliness ap-
pealed to him,” she continued, He was
thoughtful and kind, yéet his sym-
pathy was uno!itru-ive.- Time went
on—he was my friend, nothing more,
untfl one day I forgot myself and I let
him know.” . g

The spluttering flames silhoustted

‘| the despcrate, hopeless profile on the

other side, and, mistaking it for re.
proof, she added hastily, “You 'are
younger than I, yes, and prettier by
iar; perhaps someé day you will love
lomm"l love him, then you will

unde: ;
What Was Coming.
“Merciful heaven! The very irony
—the cruelty of it!” Laura thought,
working her tingers spasmodically

close next?”

“He 10ld me he loved me,” continucd
the girl reminiscently, “but that an-
other girl had first claim to his love.
I vowed then that I would win him
from her, It wasn’t wicked,” she said,

“1 loyed. him best.”
You?”  questioned .
parched, choking voie2.

“I am not sure, even yet—at times—
I seem to have then I could die
of sheer joy, hut he is distrait
and unhappy, 'm sore afraid that it is
his pity and c I have won
after all, He telegraphed me to come
to Toronto today, that his battalion
was leaving—he wanted to ' tell

wh to-
gether when this cruel was over,”
she concluded, with » ww‘t(tul. smile,
“But, do tell me your story,” she in-
sisted, hitching her chair closer to her
mysterious hostess,
Laura rose unsteadily, and, draw-
ing aside the heavy curtains, switched
on the light,
“This is my story,” she said, grimly,
pointing to the. sleeping children, “and
this”—to the photograph of a_man in
an oval silver frame on the mantel,
whose face was the exact counterpart
ted Daddy to rock
him to sleep.

“Oh, you KNOW Dick!” exclaimed
the in surprise, reaching eagerly
for picture. : reithadily
“Yes,” was the colorless reply. “He
is my husband—they are his children.”
The girl reeled as if stricken.
“No——" she said hoarsely. ‘“Don't
touch me! Say it again! ese
babjes are yours?” she imploréd pite-
y.
“Yes, mine and his” the lifeless
voice returned.
“And you are the girl I tried so bard
to take him from,” she whispered,
gradually grasping the situation. *“Oh,
my dears, my little dears,” she moaned,
kneeling heside Teddy and burying hor
face closer to his on the pillow. “I
didn't know—I didn’t know!” 4
“Daddy put Jumbo in for Teddy,”
he said, sleepily, putting his little arm
around her neck,
The mother’'s face hecame trans-
formed with gentleness and pity; pur-
ity and innocence were unmistakably
stamped upon the girlish tear-stained
face close to Teddy’'s.
Placing her hand carelessly upon tho
girl's head, she said -goftly, “We have
indeed a common sorrow.”
‘A horn tooted impatiently outside,
“And vou will try to forgive him?”
she pleaded passionately, “It was my
fault, all mine.. And me—me—" she
cchoed, -~ “You. forgive me—then you
are more angel than woman,” she said
hrokenly as she went{ out into the
night.

TORONTO TEACHER WEDS.

Special to The Toronto World.
BROCKVILLE June 19.—~At Trinity
Church this afternoon, Rev. Rural
Dean Woodecock united in marriage
Miss Delera, only daughter of Travers
Fitzpatrick of Brockville, to Walter P,
Ferguson of the staff of the Toronto
Technical College,

Miss Edna Davis was her brides-
maid, and Ernest Fitzpatrick was best
man.

After September 1 Mr. and Mrs,
Ferguson wil itake up residence at 77

“What would that pitiless voice dis- |’
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and Queen Mary Maple Leaf Clu
for soldiers on leave? Such, clubs
more than an accessory to their ¢
fort., They are an urgent nece
Those who have seen exhausted men ,
from the trenches turned away for ithought of what
lack of acco tion do not wish folSlE Mrs. Smith had
see it again., Canada has Jed lectures.
movement for residential ‘clubs first lesson a
oversea men. From the Maple 4 L —
other clubs, largely su 2

country, have sprung. /

is Canada’s contribution, ]
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cona twenty-five hundred dollars,

Sir George Perley one thousand

lars, Many no doubt have al

given thru Daughters of Empire

otherwise, all they can., Names ¢
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COL. WILLIAMS AT THE
WOMEN’S CANADIAN C

Col, Williams came over from
gara yr,sterdtay attornuonﬁ to -
a meeting of the executive . y

Women's Canadian Club. Mrs, James }'.n:wf::‘t:‘,’,’.' ”
George, the president, occupi . and prepares to
chair, The speaker referred to i : . With a_ple.

peal sent out by General Logie . 't
week as pressing and demanding 2 agThe little self-c
accepted men within the next £ ap

night. :

The executive in reeponse, ¢
cided to organize to assist
calling the president or representa~ Siug tel
tives of - every women's & Fa7
the city to meet at  the
room of the Central T.oan Co,
street east, on nesday
2 o'clock, when the colonel will &
address the meeting.

Toronto has recruited 28,499 men,
number n:t undtlx‘l’y la.rc: when 1
number of eligible men is conside -
The part emphasized was that ' - lft‘u:":;.-
need for men is pressing and /mn N

(Continued F
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Orchard View boulevard, Toronto.
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